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PREF  ACE. 


MRS.  MARY  S.  B.  DANA, 

Respected  Madam, 

In  complying  with  yoiir  request  for  a  Preface  to  "The  Northern  Harp," — which  I  do 
with  sincere  pleasure, — I  will  occupy  the  pages  you  have  assigned  me  with  a  few  observations  on  the 
Piano-forte  as  a  field  for  sacred  as  well  as  secular  music.  This  topic  has  been  suggested  by  "  The  Southern 
Harp,"  which  you  have  already  given  to  the  musical  world  ;  as  well  as  by  the  present  volume. 

The  Piano-forte  is  an  admirable  instrument.  Every  lover  of  music  will  rejoice  that  it  is  fast  advancing 
in  public  favor  and  in  utility.  We  listen,  with  delight,  to  its  rich  combinations  of  sounds,  and  to  the  various 
compositions  in  the  performance  of  which  it  is  successfully  used  ;  to  the  soft  and  melodious  overture,  the 
stately  march,  the  tender  and  sentimental  song,  the  lively  waltz,  and  the  sweet  and  thrilling  duett.  To  all 
of  these  descriptions  of  composition  the  instrument  is  excellently  adapted.  The  beauties  of  Handel,  Haydn, 
Mozart,  Beethoven,  and  others,  as  appearing  in  their  secular  compositions,  can  be  illustrated  witli  fine  effect 
upon  this  instrument.  And  yet,  the  Christian  lover  of  Sacred  Song  cannot  be  satisfied  with  the  restriction  of 
its  use  to  secular  music.  His  devout  feelings  ask  its  employment  also  in  those  compositions  associated  with 
sacred  sentiments,  and  which  inspire  holy  affections.  The  time  has  arrived  for  the  Piano-forte  to  take  the 
place  in  the  Christian  family  and  social  circle,  which  is  held  by  its  more  majestic  and  powerful  compeer,  the 
Organ,  in  the  sanctuary  and  "  the  great  congregation."  Its  resources  should  be  brought  out  in  Sacred  Song, 
and  made  to  assist  the  aspirations  of  hearts  in  which  dwell  the  love  of  God  and  the  faith  of  Jesus  Christ. 

The  hours  of  morning  and  evening  prayer,  and,  generally,  the  occasions  when  social  circles  are  as- 
sembled, in  which  Christians  mingle,  are  times  when  the  Piano-forte  may  be  used  with  good  effect.  From  my 
own  experience  and  observation  I  am  prepared  to  speak  of  its  utility,  also,  at  suitable  intervals  on  the  Sabbath, 
in  the  performance  of  sacred  music  in  a  manner  strictly  devotional.  When  the  minds  and  hearts  of  a  fainily 
have  been  occupied  with  tlie  services  of  the  sanctuary,  the  family,  and  the  closet ;  the  performance,  thus,  of 
"some  of  the  songs  of  Zion,"  introduces  a  pleasant  variety  into  the  employments  of  the  day.  If  the  Organ  is 
appropriately  used  in  the  sanctuary,  so  may  be  the  Piano-forte  in  the  home  of  the  Christian  family.  Children 
and  youth,  in  danger  of  regarding  the  restraints  of  the  Sabbath  a  weariness,  can  be  gathered  around  this  instru- 
ment, to  listen,  or  to  bear  a  part  in  the  vocal  performances  to  which  its  accompaniment  gives  richness  and 
effect ;  and  thus  can  learn  to  associate  with  the  Lord's  day  the  sweet  solemnities  of  Sacred  Soup-. 
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I  will  not  believe,  respected  Madam,  that  any  apology  is  necessary  to  your  readers,  for  reminding  them,— 
with  all  Christian  courtesy  and  yet  with  Christian  seriousness, — tliat  for  the  rich  satisfaction  they  find  in 
music,  ihey  owe  to  its  Creator  the  devotions  of  tlieir  hearts  and  their  highest  attainments  in  this  heavenly  art 
^he  sweet  vibrations  of  every  chord  in  the  instrument,  speak  of  God  to  the  ear,  as  impressively  as  the  rays  of 
every  8tar  n)>poar  to  the  eye.  It  is  a  scene  to  touch  with  tender  grief  the  Christian  who  loves  music,  where  a 
circle  of  immortal  beings,  delighting  themselves  with  the  exercise  of  their  taste  and  skill ;  yet,  among  all  their 
songs,  have  not  one  "  to  shew  forth  Ilis  most  worthy  praise."  Female  elegance  and  loveliness,  especially,  are 
oAen  set  off  by  the  accomplishments  of  a  fine  voice,  and  of  skill,  exquisite,  in  bringing  out  the  powers  of  an 
instnimcnt.  Why  should  not  licr  heart, — whose  fmgers  sweep  the  keys  of  the  Piano-forte, — learn  to  beat 
with  emotions  of  love  to  that  Saviour,  who  "has  loved  her  and  died  for  her,  and  who  mvites  her  to  the  bliss 
of  Heaven.  "  The  lovely  song  of  one  that  hath  a  pleasant  voice,  and  cari  play  well  on  an  instrument,"  de- 
lights, moves,  melts  us.  Let  her  forgive  us  while  we  remind  her  that  she  may  be  yet  without  the  grace  of 
God  to  fit  her  for  Heaven.  And  we  pray  that  she  may  become  a  Christian,  and  thus  be  prepared  to  touch 
a  golden  harp  in  Heaven,  and  to  raise  her  voice  in  the  song  of  redeeming  love  at  the  right  hand  of  the 
everlasting  throne. 

To  the  spiritual  benefit  of  the  lovers  of  music,  respected  Madam,  may  the  poetry  of  your  muse,  asso- 
ciated witli  the  music  of  your  two  "  Harps,"  richly  and  happily  contribute.  Truly  it  is  an  occupation  well 
becoming  a  Christian,  to  promote  both  a  just  and  refined  musical  taste  and  the  immortal  good  of  those  who 
cultivate  this  heavenly  art. 

With  Christian  esteem  and  respect, 
I  am,  dear  Madam, 

Yours,  truly, 
Bennington,  Vt.,  Nov.,  1841.  E.  W.  HOOKER, 
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How  bright  is  the  sparkling,  dancing  sea, 
When  sunbeams  glitter  there  ! 

And  sweetly  some  pleasing  melody 
Enlivens  the  still,  soft  air. 

And  may  I  shine  with  rays  divine 
Reflected  on  my  heart, 


And  may  my  voice  in  songs  rejoice, 

WTien  I  from  earth  depart. 
How  bright  is  the  sparkling,  dancing  sea, 

Ever,  ever,  bright  may  I  be, 
Like  to  the  sparkling,  dancing  sea ! 
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And  if  I  take  the  narrow  way 
O,  will  it  lead  to  Heaven  ; 

Where  every  sorrow  shall  be  past, 
And  every  sin  forgiven. 
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O,  yes  !  though  darksome  is  the  path. 
Bright  joys  are  set  before  thee, 

But  linger  not,  there's  danger  here, 
Poor  wand'rer,  we  implore  thee. 


_zzzfzzzrzr=zzzprz  :zqznzizz#zzzzz|  I 


2. 
o 


U^    u^ 


SOLO. 


Then  Pilgrims,  I  will  go  with  you, 
Too  long  I've  been  a  stranger, 

I'll  choose  the  strait  and  narrow  road, 
Nor  linger  here  in  danger. 


CHORCS. 


Then  welcome,  welcome  to  our  hearts, 
Poor,  ^veary,  wand'ring  brother  ! 

We'll  tread  awhile  the  thorny  road, 
For  who  would  choose  the  other. 
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Like  a  sparrow  sitting  lonely, 
All  the  cloudy  winter's  day, 
I  am  watching  every  hour 

For  the  sun's  reviving  ray. 
In  a  country  dark  and  barren, 
O,  how  long  have  I  to  roam  ? 
D 


I  am  wand'ring  through  the  wilderness. 

And  longing  for  my  home. 
O,  when  shall  I  be  singing, 
My  voice  with  music  ringing, 
While  my  soul  her  way  is  winging 
To  my  heavenly  home  ? 
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The  exile  from  his  fatherland 

Is  sighing  for  his  native  home, 
O,  when  bright  angels  beck'ning  stand, 

Why  should  you  longer  roam  ? 
Now  boldly  spread  your  glorious  wings, 

And  try  to  breathe  in  heavenly  air ; 
Arise  !  arise  !  from  earthly  things, 

O,  do  not  linger  there. 


16 


SUN,   MOON,   AND    STARS,   PRAISE    THE    LORD. 


>VordH  by  MRS.  DAXA. 


Music  by  T.  COOKE. 


Alleoio 
Marcato. 


/ 


rr- 


-^ 


^■ 


EE^ 


T    b-| — i 


s 


'/i 


JEiEf; 


-•-•-»-»-i#-#- 
-»-»-»-»-»-»- 


— ^^L 


■»-»-»-»-»-»- 
-r-h-f-h-r 


"I — r 


-| — I — r 


-•-•-»-H*-»-»-»-»-»- 


'I     1     I     r 


1     I     I     I     r 


^'-^ 


rr- X  ^\-^~~Z ^T^^^F" 

-j^-j-^—  -J,- 1 — — jf—  •— -#— ^ — 

T  # — -j- r^~^~i — 'g — I ^-t ^~* — 
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SUN,    MOON,    AND    STARS,    PRAISE    THE    LORD. 
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Shin-ing  to  praise  your  Maker's         name, 


Praise  the  Lord, 
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Praise  the  Lord,     O  praise,  praise  the  Lord. 
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Moon,  that  rideth  high  in  Heaven, 
I  love  thy  pensive  beams, 

Lighting  up  the  meadows  green. 
Silvering  the  streams  ! 

Shining,  &c. 


Stars,  that,  twinkle  in  the  sky. 
All  through  the  livelong  night. 

Making  every  placid  lake 
Beautifully  bright ! 

Shining,  &c. 


Sun,  and  Moon,  and  Stars,  rejoice, 
God's  handiwork  ye  show, 

While  in  yonder  firmament 
Night  and  day  ye  glow  ! 

Shining,  &c. 


E 
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THOU    BEAUTIFUL    JERUSALEM. 


Words  by  MRS.  DANA. 


Music  by  n.  R.  BISHOP. 


Cavtabile. 
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Thou  beau  -  ti-fuI      Je  -  ru  -  sa-lem,  When  shall  I  thee  be  -  hold  ? 


A        glo-rious  hab  -  i 
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THOU  BEAUTIFUL  JERUSALEM, 
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ta  -  tion  thou,  With  streets  of  shining  gold, 


Im  -  mor  -  tal    joy,     e  -  ter  -  nal  love,  Shall 
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ta  -  tion  thou,  With  streets  of  shining  gold 
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=3: 


-9       ^: 


-^=3zs: 


#*^ 


^:#- 


T" 


"T 


f — 3^f- 


ll 


3z::t:=3zzF: 


'ji 


p 


«*]    iw 


nzr: 


r#- 


~9   9 


"riT" 


irzzzt^itiiz; 


'I — \  r  r. 
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be       for  ev  -  er  there,         No  more  shall  I       in     se  -  cret  sigh.  No  more  let  fall  a     tear. 
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be       for  ev  -  er  there, 


No  more  shall  I       in     se  -  cret  sigh.  No  more  let  fall  a     tear. 
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THOU  BEAUTIFUL  JERUSALEM. 

Ad  lib. 
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^J^^ife^g^ 
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more  shall  I       in    se  -  cret  sigh,  No  more  let  fall    a    tear. 


^^^I^lgm^ig 


more  shall  I       in    sc  -  cret  sigh,  No  more  let  fall    a    tear. 
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The  glorious  Lord  will  be  to  us 

A  place  of  noble  streams, 
On  which  the  sun  of  righteousness 

Shall  shed  his  cheering  beams. 
No  gallant  ship  shall  pass  thereby, 

No  galley  strike  an  oar, 
For  there  shall  every  earthly  thing 

Be  seen  and  heard  no  more. 
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OFT    IN    THE    BUSY    THRONG. 


WoidB  by  MRS.  DANA. 


Arranged  by  P.  A.  AlVDREU. 


Atfetuoso. 
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2.  My    heart  has 
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bu  -  sy  throng,  My  heart  has   felt    so         lone  -  -  ly 
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self  communings     on  -  -  ly.       The  weight  of  guilt  my  bo-som  felt,         Has  clothed  my  brow  in 
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in      the     bu  -  sy  throng,  My  heart  has     felt      sb        lone  -  -  ly,  Sad     thoughts  have 
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Oft  in      the     bu  -  sy  throng,  My  heart  has     felt      so         lone  -  -  ly, 

> — ^ 

— 1 1"^ 


■=i- 


5=^^ 


— ^^i  "T^ — g — r — r 


Sad    thoughts  have 

I 


-1= 


£ 


Zi3;::j:=^£ 


-r^ 


^ 
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#hisper'd  long  In  self  communings     on  -  ly. 
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A    BROKEN    HEART 


Words  by  MRS.  DANA. 


ArPETTCOSO. 


Music  by  S.  LOVER. 
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broken  heart,       a        contrite  spi  -  rit,       Are  well  pleasing  to    the  Lord  ;  Je  -  sus,  by      his 
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dy-ing  mer  -  it,     Then,        O,  then  will  joy  af-ford 


I     acknow  -  ledge  my  transgres  -  sion, 


'^:^ 


:=t 


r 


I 


^ 


I 


I 


f 


A    BROKEN    HEART. 
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my  heart's  confes  -  -  sion, 
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Wipe     a  -  way     each    fall  -  ing  tear. 
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2. 

Make  me  to  hear  but  "  joy  and  gladness," 

Let  my  broken  bones  rejoice, 
Charm  away  my  spirit's  sadness, 

By  the  music  of  thy  voice. 
O,  restore  me  thy  salvation, 

Hide  thy  face  from  every  sin  ; 
Let  thy  Spirit's  new  creation 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 


3. 

O,  do  thou  good  in  thy  good  pleasure, 

Unto  Zion,  heavenly  King  ! 
Let  thy  people,  from  their  treasures. 

To  thy  name  their  off'rings  bring. 
Let  Jerusalem  be  builded, 

All  her  altars  rise  again  ; 
Every  tower  with  joy  be  guilded, 

Every  hill  and  every  plain. 
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BEAUTIFUL  EVENING  STAR. 


Worda  by  Mrs.  DANA. 


Music  by  J.  R.  PL.ANCHE. 
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Chase     all    the       gloom  a    -    way,  Turn       sorrow's     night      to     day,  Star,         brightly 
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Ah  !  no  created  star 

Though  brightly  shining 
Where  pensive  mourners  are 

Sadly  reclining, 
Can  chase  the  gloom  away, 
Nor  turn  the  night  to  day  ; 
Wait  for  a  heavenly  ray 

More  brightly  shining. 
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THE    BIRD    OF    THE    SOUTH. 


Words  by  MRS.  DANA. 


CSPRESSIVO. 
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Music  by  MISS  BROWNE. 
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Where  is       thy  rest  -  ing  place,         O  lone     and  love  -  ly    bird  ? 
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Where  is        thy  rest  -  ing  place,         O  lone      and  love  -  ly     bird  ? 

niollo  IrKalo. 
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A  warm  -   er    air      have  stirr'd. 
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Cold  is       the    north  -  ern  blast, 
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Speed  to  thy  home    in      haste, 
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if  thy    home      is  dear,  Then  swiftly, 


rE^4 


teri==rrz 


^^^^ 


Then  SAviftly 


flee! 


— 0 0 0 1 1 — I 0 ^ 1 1 1 


But 


if  thy    home       is    dear,  Then  swiftly. 


Then  swiftly 


fleef 


^r=5 


::3zz»z=bziSz:=nz: 


i: 


T' 


E^EEiE^ 


7 


53p7==3_-p 


PH 


:zirTZ=r5=3l| 


:--^==£ 


THE    BIRD    OF    THE    SOUTH. 


31 


r-b; 


s^zt 


j^^i 


^' 


£^4 


i#==^--i=-p 


'D' 


•~l — ^" 


3: 


-F^ 


o, 
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Come,     we'll  sweet  ■  ly  warm 


sum 


Where  is  the  greenwood  tree,  where  thou  didst  build  thy  nest?  g  Come,  then,  and  thou  shalt  be 

Why  didst  thou  leave  it,  thy  home,  thy  sunny  rest  ?  5  Like  those  to  us  most  dear. 

Say,  was  it  torn  from  thee,  §  Come,  and  we'll  comfort  thee, 

Some  sad  eventful  day  ?  5  0,  rest  thee  here  ! 

O,  wast  thou  forced  to  flee,  8  Beautiful  creature  !  thou'rt  trembling  in  the  blast, 

Wnnd'ring,  away?  ^  Come,  we'll  sweetly  warm  thee,  summer  is  past. 
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THE    DAYS    OF    MY    CHILDHOOD 


Woids  by  MRS.  DANA. 
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IRISH  MELODY. 
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I     love       to      re  -  mem  -  ber  the     days     of    my  childhood,  Those  days  when  my  heart  was  a 
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The  world  has  grown  dark,  but  I've  turn'd  me  to  Heaven, 
My  heart's  best  affections  are  fasten'd  above  ; 

O,  'tis  well  that  when  sorrow  the  bosom  has  riven, 
The  eye  can  be  turn'd  to  that  Heaven  of  love. 

Yet  there  while  I  fasten  my  heart's  fond  devotion, 

I  still  can  remember  with  pleasing  emotion, 

As  backward  I  look  on  life's  turbulent  ocean, 
The  days  of  my  childhood,  the  days  that  I  love. 
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IF   THIS    LIFE    SHOULD    LAST    FOREVER 


Words  by  SIRS.  DANA. 


Music  by  JOHN  PARRY. 
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If    this  life  should  last    for  -  cv-er,'T\vould  be  sad  for     me; 


I  should  see     my   Savior     nev  -  er, 


ifE^^nii^^ 


S- 


n^^ 


"n ^: 


1 


>--i^- 


>-^- 


~~i — \zz~^ — nzt 
-9. m — ^i 


-0-  -m- 


~«3 h 5 


f 


:i~~"n: 


3iiZ5: 


;£3; 


'9' 


"ZIZ'i  _zz~p 1 

in — :5»iziLp5_iii — i»     I 

i i j 

^  ^  U 


-^ — # — 5 


c-f=^R^r 


-p- 


I 

Whom  1    lonnr    to       see. 


T g-^   '   ^1  ~ "> — g~'  U ^ — ji 


All   my    blissful  hopes  of  Heaven,  Soon  would  fade    a  -  way, 


I  /^    ^^ ^_^  1^1 

E^E^EEEE^^E3^ESEEEfEl-iiEiES=^^=E 

•  *  *       *  -«-  -S-  -•-  -«-  -•-  -•- 


liin^ — I — ^-r 


IF    THIS    LIFE    SHOULD    LAST    FOREVER. 


35 


ij  I 


a  tempo. 


I       I  «/       Vl^ttOi 


If      to     me     the  boon  were  giv  -  en       Here     on  earth  to      stay. 
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Now  on  hope's  bright  pinions  soaring 

Far  away  from  earth, 
I  can  feel,  with  heart  adoring, 

Joys  of  heavenly  birth. 
All  the  joys  of  earth  are  fleeting, 

Dearest  friends  may  die  ; 
But  there  is  a  place  of  meeting, 

At  our  home  on  high. 
Then,  if  this  life,  &c. 
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MARY    AT    THE    TOMB 


Words  by  MRS.  DANA. 


Music  by  MISS  SMITH. 
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\—\~0^-0m^-0 0 % S— *-« •l-«-«— l-fi-v-^— «— ' 0-0 ^-0 d*—00- 

-0-0-0*-^  -0-        -0-    *  "      -0-        -^-Jz'j      *    •    *    •  -0-0-.        -^-      ,         ^  ^ 


~8zirnxzzL  'bz 1 — c tii ~i czzita — *.~^~n~'i ri — i — r*^ — \ r    \ — r — 

~^^-~*  *  !     Li"'n» 0 — • 1 — Vw 0  n  M""'! — ! — l~'b~Ti»~*~* —  TJ i^~i b~T 


MARY    AT  THE    TOMB. 


37 


*fe 


:ziiz»zzzs: 


-t^P 


-F^ 


would  have  been  shed  by  me. 


ii 


K    '<^_C?_ 


i 


T 

-*- 

~9- 


P. 


r^i — r~r"~.*         ' — CS » ri C! 

-*-  f  -^        f 


E|SE3^i3||||=| 


2. 
And  while  she  was  mournfully  weeping, 

Two  angels  sat  there  ; 
They  seem'd  their  bright  watch  to  be  keeping 
With  heavenly  care. 
"  O  woman,"  the  angels  asked  her, 

"  Why  thus  art  thou  weeping  here  ?  " 

"  They  've  taken,"  she  said,  "  my  Master, 

And  laid  him  1  know  not  where." 


3. 
Away  then  she  turn'd  in  her  sadness. 

And  Jesus  drew  near  ; 
She  gave  him  no  sign  of  her  gladness 

To  find  he  was  there. 
Then,  "  Mary  !  "  she  heard  him  paying, 

And  "  Master  !"  she  said  to  him, 
Bright  smiles  on  her  lips  were  playing. 
And  joy  in  her  eyes  did  beam. 
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Words  bv  MRS.  DANA. 
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Music  by  J.  A.  WADE. 
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ev  -  er   my  song  shall  be  praise  to  thee.      I   will  bless  thee  for  all 
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TEMPERANCE    GLEE. 


Words  by  MRS.  DANA. 


Music  by  JAMES  B.  TAYLOR. 


Allegretto. 
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SECOND  SOLO. 

Better  than  gold  is  the  water  cold, 
From  the  crystal  fountains  flowing ; 

A  calm  delight  both  day  and  night 
To  happy  homos  bestowing. 
O,  then  resign,  &c. 
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THIRD  SOLO. 

Sorrow  has  fled  from  the  heart  that  bled 
Of  the  weeping  wife  and  mother  ; 

They've  given  up  the  poison'd  cup. 
Son,  husband,  daughter,  brother. 
O,  then  resign,  &c. 
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sign 


your  ru   -  -  by  wine, 


Each  smiling        son     and 


"I — 


T" 


:£^ 


'I 


J~r 


dauffh  -  ter  :       There's 


"H" 


then 


by  wine,      Each   smiling        son    and      daugh  -   -    ter ;    There's 


~9~»~9 9-»-9T^r~ 


sr==S± 


91 f^ 


T' 


-F- 


T         t* 


'^ 


itzd: 


S N 


^^^ZZZZ^IZ^^Z 


H- 


:5Z#: 


f- 


'! — w 


■=]= 


no-tliing     so  good    for  the  youthfvd    blood, 

tiizzz: 


0-» 


Ep 


q- 


"n~ 


=E=i= 


Or  sweet,  as  the  spark  -  ling 

— ^     1^ 


wa 


wr 


T- 


no-thing    so  good    for  the    youthful    blood,     Or  sweet,  as  the  spark  -  ling         wa 


-G>' 


no-thing    so  good    for  the  youthful    blood,     Or    sweet,  as  the  spark  -  ling 

h     r«     h  __?•_      I*     _  P"_      ^ 


-4^ 


I 


ter. 


m 


ter. 


m> 


wa    -    -    -  ter. 


*r\ — rm — rwr^-m — rwrX — ^-f — |— g — i    f^       '    *  f  ?^^-^^ 
»  ^       «s?  — 
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I    REMEMBER,    I    REMEMBER. 


Words  by  MRS.  DANA. 


Music  by  MRS.  DANA. 


SOATE. 


£ 


1 


i5j3 


i 


8ra 


I  re-mem-ber,  I     re- 


mki^^m^^^- 


F\  I  I    Frrr   r rrr-Pi-i— r   rrrrz 


mem  -   ber     The   sa-cred  place  for  prayer,  In  the  morning  and  the  eve-ning,Thouwert  always  with  me 


'^ 


iE?531T15!3; 


^K — I — i~i 1       I    I 1~* \ 


3=3-1 


i- 


-HiEE^ 


^= 


:^i3i- 


^T^ i^ — i 


ei3zi 


-#i #1 — 


'i 


S"^" 


3:  ■•-!!¥■ 


S^ 


-^ '-^ 


3S 


there.      Lowly  bend  -  ing,  Lowly  bend  -  ing,  Retired  from  earthly     things,       For  ce-les-tial  flights  pre- 
^    ^   5        N      I ^  S-   ^   - 

-S-  -m-  •  ^    1^ 


'» — # — r 


■=|: 


-5=* 


33; 


5::"!: 


d--  = 


:ir 


ZF--3: 


T' 


=i 


1 


V 
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ing,  We  plumed  the  spirit's  wings  ;  For  ce-les-tial  flights  pre-par-ing,   We  plumed  the  spi  -  rit's 


-^. 


r      » — i — hi i'~^ 

:rizti=zzliz=za:_=z 


"m — inn — i~rn — r- 


f 


~,r~~ig' 


q- 


■n" 


1= 


"jr 


'H" 


-■^    *^_ 


I      I 


^ 
?- 


wings,  We  plumed  the  spirit's  wings. 

^. 

rT9~\ — i"n  2i"r* 

:izqs  V  S^^ 

-m-  -»- 


El: 


I 


—fmf,. 


^f- 


IS 


-V--,-  -p— -- -_j-  -^— -     ^ — i^— 1^1^ rr 

P^z^z|iI?ESvgr-3iE3F 


'¥- 


•> — 

— iv 

1     *i1 

n 

1— L 

1- 

m 

CSn-nzr' 


'^i"!   "H't"^ 


:n~T 


— I — I — ^~n' 


-f=fte=Pe«em: 


iDz:: 


-9—9-9 


[P 


2. 

I  remember.  T  remember, 

The  "  wormwood  and  the  gall," 
When  I  te't  that  thou  hadst  left  me. 

All  alone  to  stand  or  fall. 
Lowly  bendinir,  lowly  bending, 

I  told  my  o-rief  lo  God, 
And  he  gave  me,  and  he  gave  me 

Submission  to  his  rod. 


I  remember,  I  remember, 

The  pleasing  "jov  of  grief," 
How  affliction  tnrn'd  to  gladness. 

When  my  prayer  hnd  brought  relief. 
Lowly  bending,  lowly  bending. 

Thus  may  I  spend  my  days. 
Till  with  rapture  I  am  singing 

Th'  eternal  song  of  praise. 


9. 

• 
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SAVE    ME. 


>Vord8  by  MRS.  DANA. 


Amdantino 

CON 

EaPREssioN'C. 


Music  by  BliOCKLEY. 


^^g^^^K^aM^^  ^^^^_^_^^^_^^  ■■^^^■i^lB^B  ^B^B^B^KM^HH  ^^^^^^^^^^^^^  ^■^■^■^■^■■1  ^_^_^_^__^_ 


iSfcEEzj: 


-*-S^p 


"r" 


T' 


T" 


iii^l 


-t-^ 


*«:t:4 


~\ \'r~    ^ 


Save  me  !  save         me,        O  God  !  by  thy     great  name ; 


Give  ear     to 


L/  I      ^ ^1 ^ '^^  11^  II  .«  1.^  I.. 


/ 


^^"-^-^=?~3'-B 


^ >- 


"sj — I — i^-p^ 
-1^ — — I _ — 


-9    ^' 


:r:zzn_ 


1 — ^^-f  ^^^^^ — p hi ^~ 

F£E?3^i-zz=:^-_5_-=-^= 


~-;^=^f-i->-3-i- 


;^^3^ZiEf 


zs: 


me, 


and  judge  me     by     thy     strength ; 


To         thee     in    vain  the 


-»•  -0-  :~rr         w'     9      9      w  9         9     7^9  9 


2 »~T  •, ZI 2  ~  zE 


J-zr 


^zf:i.-3zz^.azz 


■T=l= — zi^=^-Pz t-i=  F»-z=zz^^ 


SAVE    ME. 


53 


r-d-tf-^: 


D-^^rq--> 


nee  -  dy  nev-er  came, 


Save 


r^T.^: 


»=^E» 


£= 


me,    and  guide  me 

— T^' 


'^^J- 


-m-m-9-  -0-0-0 


:r 


i 


r- 


S^^^^^Eg^E^i 


"n^ 


rzu: 


r#-*- 


izg=:q=-^=^: 


-T 


'0' 


length. 


Save 


me 


save 


me  ! 


O, 


save 


me  ! 


'~[~9      I" 
-#-      -#- 

-z^z^zi-— --_^zz: 
z^.  i^r-^ 


^^--S: 
:+.- 


"n: 


"Z^^: 


i 


-a — zn — 

-« — *— 
9       :^9 


"rz 


I 

I 


S" 


:^; 


:z!z: 
— 1 


^Z  1  L  s         h^ 1  T— 


^z 


Lead  rae  !  lend  me,  when  tides  of  sorrow  rise,  g  Tlido  me  !  hide  me  beneath  thy  spreading  wings, 

Unto  the  rock  tliat  higher  is  than  I  ;  0       Spirit  of  God  !  O,  kindly  slu^Iter  me  ; 

To  tliee,  O  God  !  triy  sou!  for  rcfnge  flies,  0  'Tis  from  thy  love  alone  mv  comfort  springs, 

Lead  me,  my  Fcither  !  safely  till  I  (lie. — Lead  me  !  §       "  ' 

N 


Hide  me  from  danger  till  I  rest  in  thee. — Save  me  ! 
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A    PILGRIM    AND    A    STRANGER. 


Word!  by  MRS.  DANA. 


zizi: 


ITALIAN  MELODY. 

— ._fr.j=e:;c 


I'm    a 


pil  -  grim,      and  I'm  a  stran  -  ger, 


■^— ^— ^— p- 


I  can    tar  -  ry,  1  can  tar-ry  but  a      night ; 


I'm   a 


gt: 


-F--F-|^ 


-F— f— F 


^ 


>-iV 


1     ^  I  i~a 


£bt::d 


'.i^zcr'Jt^^riz: 


i^-m 


"I      r 


^ 


n^-n"^- 


#-i» 


>-^^i  ^ 


q=-==^- 


I    can  tar-ry,  I  can  tar-r\^  but  a     night  ; 


Do  not  de- 


pil-grim^        and  I'm  a     stran  -  ger, 

'- — i — i— i-zi — i — i-"i— iiji-i — '~il^tzi~~i-z!iFi — i — I — i~"niiit-~iz:izEi!— pin3^ 


(^:#-?-^- 


>-— r— ^— p: 


T- 
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r#- 


^^^^^^l^^^^^^^'E^^S^M^^. 


tain   me, 


For  I   am     go  -  ing     To  where  the  streamlets     are   ev  -  er     flow  -  ing, 


I     I     I 


I      I ^1 


-m- 

-0- 

-»- 


n^Ti: 


I       I 


f- 


— rj — i~'r~! — I — I — ! — \ — I     1      ^~T     1 


I'm  a 


-=^:5"-S 


-»- 


fz 


-F- 


-S5 »- 


>— Eiz^ 


jz:: 


^5 


1   I" 


A_.irrv 


)— z^z^z^zzzini): 


fzrzzzzi:tirz=zz_=^zt±^rz::rz:^.z:t^=: 


pil-grim,       and  I'm  a     stran  -  ger, 


I  Ccin  tar-ry,    I  can  tar-ry  but  a  night. 


.z^ 


"  I   J     I     I 


fz 


i 


£: 


Iz&l 


:  There  the  sunbeams  are  ever  shining, 

II:  I  am  longing  :1|  for  the  sight ;  :ll 
Within  a  country  unknown  and  dreary, 
I  have  been  wand'ring  forlorn  and  weary  ; 
I'm  a  pilgrim,  &c. 


3. 


II:  Of  that  country  to  which  I'm  going 

II:  My  Redeemer  :||  is  the  light ;  :| 
There  no  sorrow,  nor  any  sighing. 
Nor  any  sin  there,  nor  any  dying ; 
I'm  a  pilgrim,  «fcc. 
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BLESSED    ARE    THE    POOR    IN    SPIRIT. 


Andaktino. 


Music  by  S.  NEWCOMBE. 


--8- 


=?-Tr: 


I — l~r' 


I  11  !  ^ 


iiS 


ri — r 


n    r 


I     r 


> 


^^P^S^^Iii^ 


;/»/•  -^-  -,»-  -p-      -m-     t    -g- 


izid: 


eE^- 


T 


T 


r 


g^^^P^ 


r^ 


;«=r: 


-^^? 
i^j 


— 1~ 
911 


r; 


Bless 


ed    are  the    poor    in      spi  rit,  Trust  -   ing-      in       the     Sa  -  vior's   me  -   rit, 


Bless     -    cd    are  the   poor    in     spi  rit,  Trust  -   ing      in       the     Sa  -  vior's   me   -    rit, 


^ 


«: 


— I- 

f 


x^sy      ^i^ 


^*^ 




3 


5 


::#: 
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r#--n- 


-J- 


i^^i 


:gEF 


-t^ir-i: 


They      the     king    -    dom    shall         in 


he 


rit,    Far 


a  -   bove        this       world     of 


r^: 


m 


'9 — ^ 1" 

'I 1* #" 


F— ^ 


-u,J  —- g 


._^_ 


T" 


care ; 


When 


p^=: 


n 

'9' 


their     pil    -    grim  -  age 


is     end-ed,  When     their    spi 


rits 


'9~' *       ^#"" 


^^= 


^- 


"*Z7~~^. 


-n'*-^- 


-j— n — HZ"! 
Zr~* —  r» 


§=#1 


care ; 


Wher^        their    pil   -   grim  -  age 


When     their    spi 


m^i^ 


» # 


^= 


rrn 


r 


P 


m 


P 


o 
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BL,^SSED    ARE    THE    POOR    IN    SPIRIT, 


g^a^i^Pg^^gggf^pg^^gfi^ 


have     as  -  cend-cd,        By  an  -  gel     -    ic     hosts       at   -   tend  -   ed,     They  shall  reign    for 


lilg^li^llll^S^iiiiiS^gli 


have     as  -  cend-ed,       By    '       an  -  gel     -     ic     hosts       at   -   tend    -   ed,     They  shall  reign    for 


['^■^ 


--~f=-7 


■£SiS: 


-fd~r* 


-S=R^ 


^i 


~1        IL^  -     ^ 


;i-i--# 


^--i- 


3: 


-«— #- 


f=^ 


q.iiji:j: 


r  • 


? 


3-' 


3|§==3= 


zi: 


—^ — n — 3 — T" 


:J=i: 


■-i- 


=^#— ^ 


Ik-dr 


L^J=^ 


ev     -     er      there ;  By  an  -   gel     -     ic     hosts         at     -    tend  -    ed,       They     shall 


lizn 


^Ig^lEE-BEE^ 


■A-- 


^=jS 


^-^-^- 


:^Ti 


ev    -    er     there ;  By  an  -  gel     -     ic     hosts        at    -   lend  -   ed,      They    shall 


«— 


-t±t 


'n-* 
¥ 


i^ 


f«'d-±: 


^=1=^T 


iiii!^ 


■  r  • 
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ri>f— .1=:=ii:i— riiz^zz: 


reiirn 


for 


ev    -    er     there ; 


They 


shall  reign 


for   -    ev 


er    there 


^iii=!'-=i^ 


"n~n: 


reign       for    -   ev     -    er     there ; 


-9——-0 — f-gi IP — Vm^*- 


They 


shall  reign 


for    -    ev 


er     there 


7^:  r^:  5      :s 


n— in  1 H"" . 


I     rn — i — i' 
— 2  — r« — 9 — #- 


3r 


^:^E^3^^^EEt^E¥i 


=:=^^E-^^rEf£TE^ 


They 


shall    reign 


for    -    ev 


er 


there. 


Ponaa 


-«' «- 

"1 i 1- 


— , — ^_;pi 
!r_s  zi®  ~»  ~  r — I 

TT.  7"!'  '"I'       "*' 
^-  -^  ^ 


—'—•——£«—-£—--  :®zizzzzz 


0!        "• 

1     i     1 

zi      r 

9    &    0 

«  v! 

1       1 
"ill 

_^i — 1 

SOS' 


Blessed  is  the  child  of  sorrow, 
Who  can  sweetest  comfort  1  orrnw, 
Hopin?  for  a  bright  to-morrow, 
Far  above  this  world  of  care  ; 


O,  ye  moTirners,  broken-hearted, 
Who  from  earthly  joys  are  parted, 
All  the  tears  that  ever  started, 
Soon  shall  be  forT-otteu  there. 
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0,   TELL    ME    WHERE    THY    FLOCK    ARE    FEEDING, 


Words  by  MRS.  DAS  A. 


Music  by  M.  W.  BALFE:. 


Andante 
Oantabile. 


dolce. 


._ I        — I — |- 


rS-r^- 


-J: 


--t5c=:5:=riai 


;?/? 


mi^mn' 


I      I      I      I      I 
-# — 1-#- 


.0.   \.c. 


\JL\JL, 


'wrZRL 


'W 

'0~ 


r#z* 


r- j^ 1 1 —  j  ^- 

S i r       P       *^     yr  I  -y"^ — I — i" 

*^~#       r       i         "i-n  -j— 1 9 ^-m-j- 


'SJ" 


— I r'^^ 


-pM 


•—1    _ 

1 — g — J      # 


'8 — *"  '• 

^ — #         r*         ii         p> 


# — ^-#— I — -0 — \-0- 


T 


9 n # 

^» 


IM^i^i^lHI  ■BlX^l^i^i^  ■HBHi^nBHI  i  i  i 

JT]  rTTj  rjT]  r^jv  uj 

* — i~*~~i — r^~j~^ — 1~* — i~*~'i — 1^"*' 9 


r 


'n       9' 
'9 


-r- 


■f—^- 


"I r 


n: 


5_::q^-=z: 


-_l — |— |— |-T 


cadenza. 


:*:i:#:' 


M I  .1r   _   ,. 


"ST 


"H" 


n"  n — PT'i"! — ' n-r^*  ,j  i      p" 

i"n — r~in~r"i     — "Krrrn'jr* — i    -"iriT 

~3~; f"*^!"^ 'm'j^  —  -H=^- 

-__,  -g  •   ,     i-9    9 1 


#- 


£eE:1: 


a:3s:cn: 


,,  -^ — I — ^ 


q^ 


:sr— — -J 


1 — ^-^-^F* — jT^—i — ^ 

1 #'^*'"ri rj — I !• 

J r^ — ^1 rg—- ^- — r, 


-ao: 


O,      tell  nie  where  thy  flock  are  feed  -  -  -  ing,     Thou    whom       I       dear  -  ly 

-n — i — i^*r^   j"~r  i**^ I    I — i — ! — i — i"~l — I — I — r-J — r''^^i^'~r'7**?^^'"~z<***'^*n    „ 

— 1~» — n. — 1~» — 1 — 1 — ii# — — J     I  #-  hn — I — [-• — I — I    ^z#— M — I — 1~*- — r^ — •■" J"~t: 

I 


^y "^~i — ps — I — p — FT — js — r    ~ jg —  Fi — — i^ — —r — f^ — Y* — ^ — * — ^~ — 

1 1 ^ 1 1 1 zs: :3: 
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love ! 


My  Sa  -  -  -  vior,  to   thj^  bo-som     speed 

iz3:i 


O,      let         me   hence       re 


rninzn=-ii:-i-T^-rn'*1zn-J-r*f?lT~^^"i" 
-,  _,  ,   _,    _  _  -■— ~— ^ — I    I  -\-0    ^ — I     -^-\ — I    I    ^- 

D_#zii      Hiszn: 


r#-^- 


— r-— — ^S-iS- 


ff~^ — I 1 ri~^ — - — i^-i^"n^-  r'D"'!!: — 


'~T" 


'rvL 


n^ — I 1— ~ 


move ! 


I         would  no  long--cr   Le    a 


Far   from         my  Shep  -  herd's 


n    I    rn"  i    i_rn    i    i 
T-m    I — r^m   ri — i — ^• 

y  -m-      J      '^ . 


W^^-^ 


-Zi=rzzit=Z 


nzcz 


xfzzzz: 


r 


-hb- 


r 


n-g 


"1 


r#-*-^ 


Then,  O, 


— y^_rz ^ — 

thy  lost  one  now  re  -  cov  - 


"I — — r: 


v^>— 


And 


thy     bo  -  -  som 


^-3'^ 


*    colia  parte. 


:;ii: 


"1S3" 


:S=zz^- 


-£iia^- 


rrp  m  m:'-  itti 

\9      ^        #         i^         Vw      p       w       ^      hi 


=:rpzzirjizzzzzr^zziz: 


6!2 


O,    TELL    ME    WHERE    THY    FLOCK   ARE    FEEDING. 


,#^ 


r^: 


sc 


'^^ 


hold  : 


Then,  O,  thy  lost  one  now  recov er,  And  in 


Dear  Jesus  !  full  of  loving  kindness, 

Wilt  thou  remember  me? 
And  O,  remove  my  grievous  blindness, 

And  let  me  follow  thee. 
Thrn,  while  the  angry  storms  do  lower, 

I'll  throw  my  arms  around, 
No  tempest  can  my  sou!  c'erpower, 

U  1  with  thee  am  found. 
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WHEN    DOWN    TO    THE    GARDEN 


Words  by  MRS.  DAXA. 


Arranged  by  P.  A.  ANDREU. 


MODEEATO. 


pjtimco 


When  down       to 


the         gar-den 


SJBCONDO. 


jrz:^ 


0 


;f^ 


~i — I 

'*      I — ~ 


When  down       to 


the 


gar-den 


n       ^~'^         *"3 — i~^n n" 


where       riv u  - 


lets 


3: 


T 


where       riv 


-  -  u  -  - 


-  lets 


W=^- 


hasso. 


— I 1 p- 


"g — P~ 


tzf 


£ 


"T 


^    I 


1    "-K" 


'~4^r\     ^^^izninf^nznz:     ^^^ 


^^d: 


-rn — vm — v^^w — i — rm _    ,  _  _     . 


'n     ^"'#     I  -rw     I  n-#' 


.^ 


~i    \~9 — I — rm — I" 


n r 


:-^— — — — — I 


r 


•^ f- 


izs: 
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flow, 


'Mong  the     ro  -   -  ses  and         li  -  lies 


IW- 


S 


r^j^^^^^pgj 


._n_€Z 


I         cheer  -  ful ly 


flow, 


'Monof  the     ro  -   -  ses  and         li  -  lies 


I         cheer  -  ful 


ly 


£: 


=F--^ 


-^-- 


^ 


;pn^ 


j^zzr 


PEEFJEET—IEB 


i^dEi^i. 


5^q5i"^5i±ft•3iq!53^3EH^ 


*zn~i"#~i 


:^- 


£: 


^^      15- 


-i: 


n — 


i 


PEE=i=EE= 


»- 


^^ 


go. 


^E^ 


£^tei 


I       r 


r^ 


z^—r 


Tis      to     talk         with       my  Sa  -  -  vior    whose         foot  -  -  steps  I 


~1 1- 


IT 


5 


'Tis      to     talk        with       my  Sa  -  -  vior,   Avhose        foot 


steps 


^ 


n: 


'^ 


I 


tf= 


1—1- 


IS.  •    li 


-V-'- 


-^ 


-i&- 


^ 
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-JT-#- 


— ^ 


"#  I" 

"I r 


"^ — ^_*: 


n — ^li" 


•n' 


T-f^: 


"S?' 


hear,     And  he  waits 


to 


re  -  -  ceive  me, 


And    wel-come      me      there. 


'-"-^r-r-r-wzj—'TZZt^rit.:^ rf- 


-» — I— 
xm'r: 


T' 


T- 


T' 


f' 


-^=?: 


IT' 


-S^ 


F^^ 


"ST 


i^ 


2.  4. 

O,  well  I  remember  his  wonderful  love,  P  When  under  his  shadow  his  fair  one  abides, 

And  the  rich  wedding  garment  his  tenderness  wove ;  0  How  kindly  he  feeds  her,  how  gently  he  chides  ! 

He  has  cover'd  my  soul,  and  I  never  will  fear  o  And,  tenderly  sweet  as  the  music  above. 

In  his  heart-cheering  presence  with  joy  to  appear.  §  How  freely  he  whispers  of  pardoning  love  ! 

3-  i  '  5, .    . 

He  has  spread  me  a  banquet  of  fruits  from  above,  q  This  is  my  beloved  and  this  is  my  friend  ! 

And  unfurl' d  me  a  banner,  the  banner  of  love  !  §  Ye  daughters  of  Ziou,  he  loves  to  the  end  ; 

I  have  open'd  my  spikenard  and  sweet  smelling  myrrh  0  When  he  comes  to  his  garden  his  steps  you  may  hear 

And  the  fragrance  he  loveth  perfumes  all  the  air.  0  And  he  waits  to  receive  you  and  welcome  you  there. 
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HARK    TO    THE    SABBATH    BELLS. 


,  ords  by  MRS.  DANA. 


•    Music  by  JOHN  BLOCKIiEY. 
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Sweet         to  wake      from  dream     -     -    ing, 


Hear  -  ing  the  Sab  -  bath    bells  ! 
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2. 

When  the  eve  is  shading 

Over  the  hills  and  dells, 
Holy  visions  aiding, 

Hark  to  the  Sabbath  bells ! 
When  comes  the  peaceful  twilight  hour. 

We'll  sing  a  song  of  praise  ; 
Our  Father  God,  we  thee  adore 

For  all  our  Sabbath  days. 
When  the  eve,  &c. 
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FLEE    AS    A    BIRD    TO    YOUR    MOUNTAIN. 


Words  by  MBS.  DANA. 


SPANISH  MELODY. 
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He  will  preserve  thee  forever, 

Wipe  every  falling  tear ; 
He  will  forget  thee,  O,  never, 

Shelter'd  so  tenderly  there  ! 
Haste  then,  the  hours  are  flying  ! 
Spend  not  the  moments  in  sighing, 
Cease  from  your  sorrow  and  crying, 

Jesus  will  wipe  every  tear  ! 
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THERE'S  A  JOY  THAT   THE  MOURNING  SPIRIT  FEELS 


n'ords  by  MRS.  DANA. 


FRENCH  MELODY. 
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praise,but  we'll  praise  his  holy  name,his  holy  name,In  sweeter  strains, In  sweeter  strains  a  -  hove  the  skies. 
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praise,but  we'll  praise  his  holy  name,his  holy  name, In  sweeter  strains  In  sweeter  strains  a  -  bove  the  skies. 


2. 

O,  this  life's  troubled  hours  are  fleeting  fast, 
Very  soon  they  will  all  roll  away, 

Let  us  turn  our  eyes  from  the  gloomy  past, 
To  the  glory  of  Heaven's  bright  day. 
Then  we'll  sing,  <fec. 
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A    MORNING    SONG 


Words  by  MRS.  DANA. 


Arranged  by  P.  A.  ANDREU. 
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A    MORNING    SONG. 
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us  praise  his  name,  whose  mercies  claim  Our  love      pro  -  found. 


found, 


Let 


us  praise   his  name,  whose  mercies  claim  Our  love      pro  -  found. 
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2.  Let  the  people  praise  thee,  Heavenly  King! 

For  all  thy  care, 
Wlio  prcservest  every  living  thing, 

From  harinfu!  snare. 
Let  carh  r^-yncc,  with  tuneful  voice, 

Their  Maker's  name  to  praise, 
He  is  good  to  all ;  let  great  and  small 

Their  anthems  raise. 


Father  !  keep  us  safely  through  the  day, 

Till  evening's  close ; 
When  together  we  shall  meet  to  pray 

For  safe  repose. 
Remember  all  who  do  not  call 

On  thee  for  daily  care  ; 
May  they  learn  to  j>ray,  who  every  day 

Thy  mercies  share. 
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SHINE    FORTH,  JERUSALEM 


Words  by  MRS.  DANA. 


Arranged  by  STEVENSON. 


Con  Animo. 
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From  thy  sleep   a  -  wak-ing,  All  thy  beau-ty  tak-ing,  Shine  forth,   Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem ! 
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From  the  dust    n  -  ris  -  ing,  Eve  -  ry  foe  chas  -  tis  -  ing,  Shine  forth,  Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem ! 
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From  the  dust    a  -  ris  -  ing,  Eve  -  ry  foe  chas  -  tis  -  ing,  Shine   forth,  Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem  ! 
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Her  -  aids  of    sal  -  va-tion,  Fly     to  eve  -  ry  nation,  Through  the  wide  creation,  Tidings  glad  proclaim ! 
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Her  -  aids  of    sal  -  va-tion,  Fly    to  eve  -  ry  nation.  Through  the  wide  creation.  Tidings  glad  proclaim ! 
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Li  thy  strength  array  thee,  Wliat  can  now  dismay  thee  !  Shine  forth,  Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem  ! 
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In  thy  strength  array  thee,  What  can  now  dismay  thee  !  Shine  forth,  Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem  ! 
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2. 

From  the  northern  mountains 
To  the  southern  fountains. 

Shine  forth,  Jerusalem ! 
On  the  eastern  nations, 
On  the  western  stations, 

Shine  forth,  Jerusalem ! 


Where  the  suff'rer,  weeping, 
Lonely  watch  is  keeping. 
Ye,  who  now  are  sleeping, 

Sound  Messiah's  name  ! 
O,  from  sleep  awaking. 
All  thy  beauty  taking. 

Shine Torth,  Jerusalem! 
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AS    THE    HART    PANTS    AFTER    WATER 


Words  bj   MRS.  DANA. 


Music  by  HEXRY  R.  BISHOP. 
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2. 

Day  and  night  my  tears  are  streaming, 

While  they  say,  "  where  is  your  God  ?  " 
Let  thy  countenance  be  beaming 

On  my  gloomy:  rugged  road. 
O,  my  God !  my  soul  within  me 

Surely  longeth  for  thy  grace  ; 
Pity  me,  and  sweetly  win  me 

By  the  smiling  of  thy  face. 


All  thy  waves  are  rolling  o'er  me, 

But  they  cannot  drown  my  soul ; 
I  will  set  the  Lord  before  me, 

Who  the  billows  can  control. 
I  will  say  to  God,  my  Savior, 
"  Why  hast  thou  forgotten  me  ?  " 
I  repent  my  sad  behavior, 
"  Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee." 
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AT    EVENING    TIME    IT    SHALL    BE    LIGHT. 


Words  by  MKH.  I)A>'A. 
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At       eve-ning  time    it     shall  be  light  When  Je  -  sus  comes  to  reign ;       The 
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sun  shall  rise  which  beaming  bright,  Shall  never      set    a  -  gain ; 


The  glorious    sun  of   righteousness  With 


sun  shall  rise  which  beaming  bright,  Shall  never      set    a  -  gain;  The  glorious  sun  of  righteousness  With 


sun  shall  rise  which  beaming  bright,  Shall  never      set    a  -  gain;  The  glorious  sun  of  righteousness  With 
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healing     in     his  wings,         Wher-e'er   he  shines  un- fail  -  ing  bliss   O'er  all   ere  -  a  -  tion  springs. 
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^^^^4 


fcl2zzzi*z^zz3=*=: 


^8^ 


:t 


"I — 


"I — 


i        * 

?          < 

i 

1              1 

1              1 

I 

—\ V 

:._p: 


"r 


-» — r- 
-» — »- 


'~\- 


■| 1 1 —   p~r — zziizzzz 


T 


n=zzzz=zz:[: 


I 1 — I — r'^rr\ — i  r" 

I — r- 


rr: 


m\ 


— zrzzzi* — «zrr 

zzz»==r~>zEE 


Jerusalem !  thy  living  streams 

Shall  freely  flow  again, 
And,  sparkling  in  those  gladsome  beams, 

Shall  water  every  plain. 
Then  may  the  jovful  nations  come 

And  quench  their  longing  thirst, 
And  Jews  shall  hear  their  welcome  home 

In  loud  hosannas  burst. 
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WE'LL   REST    IN    THY    LOVE. 
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>Vorda  by  MRS.  DANA. 

.  M.  FIRST  VOI€B. 


Music  by  P.  A.  ANDKEU. 
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Allegro. 


WE'LL    REST    IN    THY    LOVE. 

VIBST  VOICE. 
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Till 
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ONE    SILENT    EVE. 


Words  by  MRS.  DAJTA. 


Arranged  for  the  GUITAR  by  Pi  KlNLOCH. 
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She  sat  her  down  and  tuned  her  sweet  Guitar, 
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2.  The  pearly  tears  adown  her  cheeks  were  falling  ; 
How  often  tears  affection's  heralds  are  ! 
Her  plaintive  voice  on  one  she  loved  was  calling, 
As  on  that  eA'e  she  tuned  her  sweet  Guitar. 


For  on  that  star  above  so  brig/Uly  shining 

Another  eye  was  gazing  from  afar  ; 
Yes,  one  she  loved  her  solemn  watch  was  joining, 

While  there  she  sat,  and  tuned  her  sweet  Guitar. 


Upward  she  gazrd  whi^e  in  the  c'enr  bhie  beaven 
Maiestic  rose  her  fav'rite  evening:  star  ; 

How  throbb'd  hpr  heart  to  s'^e  that  s'ar  of  even, 
As  thus  she  sat  and  tuned  her  sweet  Guitar. 
X 


And  tbiis  she  sanjr.  "  O,  mav  the  God  of  Heaven 
Protect  us  both  wbi'p  parted  tbns  afar  ; 

And  when  we  meet,  while  sliines  the  star  of  even, 
'Tis  to  his  praise  I'll  tunc  my  sweet  Guitar." 
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JEPHTHA    TO    HIS    DAUGHTER. 


WoTda  by  MRS.  UANA.— Maalc  by  A.  LEE. 


Arranged  for  the  GUITAR  by  Ij.  MEIGNEJT. 
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could  not  bear  to     see  thee     die  ;      O,     then  my  daughter,  come  not  nigh.     No,     come  not  nigh,  No, 
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come  not  nigh,  No,     come  not  nigh.  No,  no.  Come  not 
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Then  hear  my  voice,  nor  thus  rejoice, 
But  leave  me,  love,  some  other  choice ; 
Thou  art  very  young  for  sacrifice  ; 
Alas,  my  daughter  !  come  not  now, 
I  must  perform  my  solemn  vow  ! 
How  could  I  bear  to  see  thee  die  ? 
Alas,  my  daughter  !  come  not  nigh  ! 
No,  come  not  nigh,  &c. 


06 


I    SAW    HER    IN    HER    BEAUTY. 


Words  by  MUS.  DANA.— Music  by  J.  P.     KNIGHT. 


Arrauged  for  the  GUITAR  by  L,.  MEIGNEN. 
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2. 

And  once  again  I  saw  her 
Before  the  altar  stand, 

With  many  young  companions, 
A  consecrated  band ; 

She  took  the  sacred  emblems 
Of  blood-stain'd  Calvary, 
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But  on  her  brow  so  beautiful 
No  shadow  could  I  see  ; 

Her  treasure  was  in  Heaven, 
Her  heart  was  fix'd  above  ; 

O,  I  knew  it  made  her  happy, 
Her  Savior's  dying  love. 


08 


IF    LOVED    ONES    THE    WORLD    ARE    FORSAKING. 


VroTia  by  MRS.  DANA. 


Arranged  for  the  GUITAR  by  F.  ROMANI. 


MODDUTO 


# T m ; ^-  — 


i       i         II        I    0       i i 


nzz — \ — ^i 


I    I    I  "1 
I  0    I     I 


r 


hearts  witli  deep    sor  -  rows  are      break 


w^m 


"1— 
:«z: 


'I' 


^ 


i 


^=iiE=« 


r 


ing,    Re-mem-I)er   dear   Canaan's  bright  shore  ; 


Wliere 


-•I- 

'9' 

:*: 


1 — r 


'^ 


IF    LOVED    ONES    THE    WORLD    ARE    FORSAKING. 


99 


r#- 


5EPE3E3 


q- 


^x=^ 


]5=i- 


nev   -  er,  mid     an  -  gnish  and     sigh 


II 
r# — I — I — !"•" 


-1 — 1~ 


f 


s 


in£, 


"1' 


~{- 


1-^ 


And    dark  -  ness,  and    sor  -  row,    and 


I*-, 


:=]: 


n" 


=i^# 


T 


-n~» » — ^ 


"'1 — ^: 


# 


r 


rrl 


n     I" 


-*-^-T 
— #    r 


r#-n- 


-1- 


Shall     dear 


ones   be 


-I' 


-^- 


'~T 


"^n 


I !_ 


;e 


^^P 


n — \—r 


pain  -  ful  -  ly  dy 


:=!: 


iz. 


1-1^ 


f     ■      f 


■1—1^5 


"n: 


I    I 


;^ 


In 


.  "# — i — \ 


I — I — ri! — r^z'i — rr 
' — I — — 1~# # — i1 

-tf-^-# -<4- 


=-3 


■n- 


i 


zi: 


Hea  -  ven    they     suf  -  fer      no  more. 
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Our  life  is  a  delicate  flower, 
It  blossoms  and  dies  in  an  hour, 
:  Cut  do\vTi  by  the  scythe  of  the  mower, 
All  faded  and  withered  it  lies  ;:||: 


The  spirit,  its  mansion  forsaking, 
In  Heaven's  bright  glory  awaking. 
Its  fetters  triumphantly  breaking, 
Shall  live  while  the  frail  body  dies.; 


COIVTEXTS. 


CftlCB. 

A  BROKEN  HEART, 

A  MORiNING  SONG, 

A  pii>(;rim  and  a  stranger,    --..... 

AS  THE   HART  PANTS  AFTER  WATER,    -    -    -     - 
AT  EVENING   TIME  IT  SHALL  BE  LIGHT,       -    - 

BEAUTIFUL  EVENING  STAR, 

BLESSED  ARE  THE   POOR  IN  SPIRIT,   -    -     -     .     - 
FLEE  AS  A  BIRD  TO  YOUR  MOUNTAIN,      -     -     - 

HAVE  MERCY  UPON  ME, 

HEAR   MY   PRAYER,   MY   HEAVENLY   FATHER, - 
HOW  BRIGHT  THE  UNFADING  EVERGREEN,     - 
IF  LOVED  ONES  THE  WORLD  ARE  FORSAKING, 
IF  THIS  LIFE  SHOULD  LAST  FOREVER,       -    -    - 

I  REMEMBER.    I   REMEMBER,       

I  SAW   HER  IN   HER  BEAUTY, 

JEPHTHA  TO  HIS  DAUGHTER, 

LIST  TO  THE  SABBATH  BELLS, 

MARY  AT  THE  TOMI^, 

O,   DO  NOT  LINGER  THERE, 

OFT  IN  THE  BUSY  THRONG, 

ONE  SILENT  EVE, 

O,  TELL  ME,  STRANGERS, 

O,  TELL  ME  WHERE  THY  FLOCK  ARE  FEEDING, 

SAVE  ME,    -    -    - 

SHINE  FORTH,  .TERUSAL*EM, 

SUN,   MOON.  AND  STARS,  PRAISE   THE   LORD,     - 

TEMPERANCE  GLEE, 

THE  BIRD  OF  THE   SOUTH. 

THE   DAYS  OF  MY  CHILDHOOD, - 

THERE'S  A  JOY^HE  MOURNING  SPIRIT  FEELS, 

THOU   BEAUTIFUL  JERUSALEM, 

WE'LL  REST   IN   THY   LOVE, 

WHEN   DOWN  TO  THE  GARDEN,  -...-.- 


lU  c  1 0 1)  f  e  B . 

The  Fairt/  Boy, 

Love's  Young  Dream,     .     -     - 

Biwna  Nolle — Italian  Melody, 

Teach,  O  teach  me  to  forget,    - 

The  Harp  thai  once  thrd  TaroHs  Halls  Trio 

Far,  far  o'er  Hill  and  Dell, 

Let  us  o'er  the  wave  together, 

Spanish  Melody, 

Fve  wander' d  in  Dreams,  -  - 
They  have  given  thee  to  another. 
The  Greenwood  Tree,     -     -     - 

The  Last  Farewell, Song 

Smile  again,  my  Bonnie  Lassie, 

Original, Song 

She  wore  a  Wreath  of  Roses,  ■  - 
Come,  dwell  with  me,  -  -  -  . 
List  to  the  Convent  Bells,  -  -  - 
A  place  in  thy  memory,  Dearest,  - 
I  turn  to  Thee  in  time  of  need. 
Oft  in  the  Stilly  Night,  -  -  -  - 
Yes,  tee  must  part,  .  -  -  ■  - 
The  Muleteer's  Evening  So?ig, 
The  light  of  other  days,       -    -    - 

Love  not, - 

Go,  where  Glory  waits  thee,      ■     - 
To  the  gay  Tournament,      -     -     - 
Sparkling  and  bright,     -    .     -    - 
Evening  Song  to  the  Virgin, 
Exile  of  Erin,  or  Erin  go  Brah,  - 

French  Melody, 

The  Gondolier's  Song,     -     .     -     - 

Original, •     .     . 

The  Last  Rose  of  Summer,      -     • 


^)aae. 

Song 

-  24 

Trio 

-  76 

So  NO 

-  54 

Song 

-  82 

sTrio 

-  84 

Song 

-  26 

Duet 

-  56 

Song 

-  72 

Duet 

-  38 

Song 

-   12 

Song 

-   5 

Song 

-  98 

Song 

-  34 

Song 

-  50 

Song 

-  96 

Song 

-  94 

Duet 

-  66 

Song 

-  36 

Song 

-  14 

Trio 

-  21 

Song 

-  93 

Trio 

-   8 

Song 

-  60 

Song 

-  52 

Trio 

-  79 

Song 

-  16 

Trio 

-  47 

Duet 

-  28 

Song 

-  32 

Song 

-  74 

Duet 

-  18 

Duet 

-  86 

Trio 

-  63 
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X  E  w .  V  o  R  K 


IfAVF,    OV    TIA\'I>    THE    FOLLOWING    MUSICAL    WORKSl 

Tli  IITIIERN  HARP;  consisting  of  Original  Sacred  nnd  Moral  Son^  adapted  to  the  most  popular  M«I<V 

diiw,  Am  tlr  '  "nrte  and  Guitar.  -  By  Mrs.  S   B.  Dana,  nutlior  of  "  The  Southern  Harp,"  dec. 

THE  T7\  HARP  ;  consisting  of  Original  Sacred  and  Moral  Songs,  adapted  to  the  most  popular  Melo- 
dies, for  the  i *    ,.c  and  Guitar.     By  Mrs.  S.  B.  Dana. 

'      THE  YOUNG  CHOUl,  or  SCHOOL  SINGING  ROOK,  for  tlic  use  of  Primary  Schools.     By  Wm.  R  Brad- 
bury and  Chas.  W.  Sandan. 

A  N'E\y  COLLECnON  OF  INoTRUM' INTAL  MUSIC;  consisting  of  Marches,  Airs,  Waltzes,  dec,  for  the 
Flute,  ^  acello,  arranged  from  the  works  of  Beetuoven,  Haydn,  Bellini,  Walch,  Strauss,  and 

others.         lp^     i^.    iii.mi.iiJ. 

THE  CHRISTIAN  LYRE  ;  designed  for  Social  Worship.    By  Rev.  Joshua  Leavitt.    26th  edition. 

THE  VE:STRY  singing  BOOK ;  being  a  Collection  of  the  most  Popular  and  Approved  Tunes  and  Hymns 
now  extant,  designed  for  Social  and  Jjiriigious  W^tings,  Family  Devotion,  Singing  Schools,  Sec.  Compiled  by  Asa 
Fit!  and  E.  11  Denrljom 

MY  LITTLE  SINGING  1 


t»  1*1  I)  I  '^T^  I 


to  >i 
Mason. 


mil]  .1.  Supplement  for  the  use  of  Sabbath  and  Juvenile  Schools.    By  Asa  Fit*. 

;  to  the  use  of  families  and  private  circles  in  seasons  of  revival, 
drr.Lsini,.  rtrswcial  interest,     Bt'rhos.  Hastings  and  Lowell 


DYER'S  COLJ-ECTION  OF  CHORUSES 

DYER'S  COLLECTION  OF  ANTHEMS,  t5-c.  ^c.  ^. 


par' 


to 


D.  8l  N.  have  also  Just  pabUshed 

THE  P.\RTr:D  FAAHIA',  AND  OTHER  POEMS:  An  offering  to  the  afflicted,  and  a  tribute  of  lore  to  de- 
3.  B,  Dana,  author  of  "  The  Northern  Up-,.,  '  dtc 

'NT  MT  N'T  :  or  the  l>alinjrs  of  God  in  Providc.ice  and  Grace.    A  narrative  intended 

.,  .   .  in  f(irniii,_  ..  ,._i  it  judgement  of  .he  Divine  Purpose  in  the  various  events  of  human  liie. 
VI,  (    ou  THE  LOST  AND  FOT'Nn  :    \  Tnh-      V.xr  flm  Authnr  nf  « rmistnnrp  or  iJip  A^nrchant's  Daughter  ' 


D.  &  N,  have  constantly  on  hand  nn  extensive  assortment  of 

School,    ('I:i<4<«leiil,   and    MiHcellaucoiis   Hooks;    Statiouery,    Blank   Books,  ^c,  *^c. 

i  h'infs,  Tencherx  and  others,  supplied  with  nvtry  article  in  their  lin^.  at  IV/tnlftnlc  and  H9ta\L 

on  the  most  reasontiht*  terms. 


